Production No. 7F20 


The Simpsons 


"WAR OF THE SIMPSONS" 


Written by 


John Swartzwelder 


Created by 
Matt Groening 


Developed by \ 
James L. Brooks 
Matt Groening 
Sam Simon 


REVISED TABLE DRAFT 


Yo 2 
Date 9/21/90 


"THE WAR OF THE SIMPSONS" 


Cast List 


HOMER. ......22+-+++22+e+DAN CASTELLANETA 
MARGE. ......-0eeeeeeee+e0ULIE KAVNER 
BART. ...-2+-2+ee+e0++0++NANCY CARTWRIGHT 
LISA. é.k dae Shas sie 3.0 ¥sYEARDLEY “SMITH 
REVEREND LOVEJOY........HARRY SHEARER 
HELEN LOVEJOY..........-MAGGIE ROSWELL 
NED FLANDERS...........-HARRY SHEARER 
MAUDE FLANDERS.........-MAGGIE ROSWELL 
OTTO. ...ssesecceeeeeeessHARRY SHEARER 
NELSON.......eee+eee+++eNANCY CARTWRIGHT 
DR. HIBBERT............+-HARRY SHEARER 
MOE..........0-2e0e+++++HANK AZARIA 
BARNEY.....+.-2++22++++++DAN CASTELLANETA 
PATTY/SELMA.............JULIE KAVNER 
MILHOUSE...........+.+.+PAMELA HAYDEN 
GRAMPA........e2see+++++DAN CASTELLANETA 
DOLPH....eeeeeeeeeeeees sNANCY CARTWRIGHT 
MCBAIN.......-.++++++.+++HARRY SHEARER 
CAPTAIN......2s++eee++++HANK AZARIA 
BIKER. .....seeeeeeeeeeesHANK AZARIA 
HUSBAND......+..++++++++HANK AZARIA 
SOPHISTICATE #1.........HANK AZARIA 


SOPHISTICATE #2........++PAMELA HAYDEN 


PAGE 2. 


SOPHISTICATE #3.........DAN CASTELLANETA 
MRS. HIBBERT...........-MAGGIE ROSWELL 
-GEORGE.........+2+-++++DAN CASTELLANETA 
MARTHA......+2++++++++sJULIE KAVNER 
SULTAN........-2++++++5+PAMELA HAYDEN 
WORM MAN..........--.+..-+HANK AZARIA 
TEENAGE ATTENDANT.......DAN CASTELLANETA 
CONVICT.....02+202ee++++eDAN CASTELLANETA 


NEW CUSTOMER.........+.+.«+HARRY SHEARER 


WAR OF THE SIMPSONS 
by 
John Swartzwelder 
ACT _ONE 
FADE IN: 


INT. SIMPSON HOUSE - LIVING ROOM - NIGHT Cenre, \ 


Open on a tray of finger sandwiches arranged to spell out 
"Enjoy Our Party Snacks." 


HOMER (V.O.) 
Mmm... hors doovers. 


A HAND reaches into frame and grabs several finger 
sandwiches. Another HAND reaches into frame and SLAPS it. 


MARGE (V.O.) 
Homer! 
We ZIP PAN to see HOMER stuffing his face with the 
sandwiches. The living room is decorated for a party. 
MARGE looks angrily at the plate of hors d’oeuvres. 
MARGE (CONT’D) 
Those sandwiches were for the guests!. 
HOMER. . 
What? You’re saying I’m not a guest in 
my own home? . 
| MARGE 


Homer, you promised! 
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mmr ewe | 


I promised I wouldn’t eat? I can a 
safely say such words never Groaned ooo 
Lips. 
MARGE . 
You said you were going to help make 
this a fun party. 
HOMER 
Fun? (GROUSING) Everybody drinking my 
liquor, eating my food, sitting around 
on a couch. Where’s the fun in that? 
MARGE 
Homer, we’ve never thrown a party. Now 
we’re going to pay back all the friends 
who’ve invited us to their homes. 
HOMER 
(INDIGNANT) Never thrown a party? 
What about that big bash we had with | 
all the champagne and musicians and 
holy men and everything? 
| MARGE 
Homer, that was our wedding. (LOOKS 
UP) Children, it’s time for you to go 
' to bed. 


We see the KIDS standing around in their pajamas, watching 
the activity. 
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But Mon, 7 gant to hear the witty 
banter oe sophisticated adults. 
HOMER 
Lisa, if you want that, just turn on 
your TV... any channel, any time, night 
or day. Now go to bed! | 
. BART 
Awww, you can’t have any fun in bed. 
HOMER | 
(KNOWING CHUCKLE) oh son, when you’re 
older, you'll know better. 


QUICK DISSOLVE 
TO: 


Homer is imagining himself in bed. He’s eating a big 
submarine sandwich with a large grin on his face. 


DISSOLVE TO: 
INT. SIMPSON HOUSE - LIVING ROOM = CONTINUOUS 
Homer is imagining and licking his chops. 
HOMER (CONT’D) 
Oh, baby! 
SFX; DOORBELL 
MARGE 
(FLUSTERED) Oh! There they are! How 
does everything look? Do we have 
enough glasses? Homer! Put ona 
record! Children! Go! 


The kids hurry up the stairs and SLAM their doors. 
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HOMER > / 
CE NMWN-<_. 
_ (FLUSTERED) How do I look? Do we have (cor. \ 


enough gag ice cubes? What are all our 
friends’ names again? 


While Homer rushes over to put a record on, Marge opens the 
door and greets the FLANDERS’. They AD LIB greetings. 


FLANDERS 
Anybody mind if I serve as bartender? 
I have a Ph.D in Mixology. 

MOE 
(UNDER BREATH) College boy. 

FLANDERS 
Hey, Homer! Care to try some of my 
Flanders Planters punch? 

| HOMER 

Why not? I paid for it. 


Flanders quickly makes a drink, doing the Tom Cruise moves 
from "Cocktail." 


Homer GULPS it down. 
‘HOMER (CONT’D) 
Flanders, next time why don’t you put a 
little alcohol in it? | 
FLANDERS 
Au contraire, Simpson! It has three 
' shots of rum, a jigger of bourbon and a 


little creme de cassis for flavor. 
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HOMER ae 
Pia 


Really? Well I do have a warm se of 
well being and I seem to be ssslurring Clo se) 
my shpeech... you’re right! Give me 
another. | 
Flanders makes another drink as Marge approaches. 
MARGE 
Now, Homer, go easy on the booze. 
Remember last year at the Winfield’s 
party when you threw up in the laundry 
hamper? 
HOMER 
No. 
EXT. SIMPSON HOME - A LITTLE LATER 


There are cars parked all around the house, including some 
in the yard. Loud Trini Lopez: MUSIC. is shaking the house. 


é 


INT. SIMPSON HOUSE - LIVING ROOM eye: 
2. 


It is now filled with the rest of the Simpson’s FRIENDS, 
including the HIBBERTS, PATTY, SELMA, a few of MARGE’S 
FRIENDS from the hair salon, and their HUSBANDS . The whole 
thing has a party feel. 


‘Camera PANS to Patty and Selma who are sitting in a corner 
by themselves. 


PATTY 
Typical party. 

ea 
Uh-hmm. No one ever bothers to come 
over and talk to us. 


Barney wanders over and sits down next to Patty. He shoves 
his beaming face into hers. 
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Hey! You’re Homer’ s eet 7, 
right? I remember you, but I don’t Ar, \ 
remember you being so beautiful. 
Patty stares at Barney unemotionally, takes a drag from her 
cigarette, stubs it out, reaches into her purse, pulls out 
a can of Hace and sprays it in his face. 
BARNEY (CONT’D) 
Ow! Hey! Jeez! 


Patty puts the can back in her purse and lights up another 
cigarette. 


BARNEY (CONT’D) 
(MAKING CONVERSATION) Is that that new 
kind of Mace? (IMPRESSED) It’s really 
painful. 


’ 


Camera PANS to another area. Dr. Hibbert is regarding his 
drink with dismay. Homer approaches, another cocktail in 


his hand. 
; ; HOMER Ne \ 


Oh, Dr. Hibbert. Enjoying the party? 
: DR. .HIBBERT 
No, not really. Someone seems to have 
slipped one of those novelty ice cubes 
with a fake fly in my drink. 
HOMER | 
- (EXPLODING, LAUGHING) It was me! And 


you fell for it! 
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DR. HIBBERT ee \ 


Homer, these novelty ice cubes are e ves) 
often made from highly toxic chemicals. ‘ 


Ironically, a real fly would have been 
more sanitary. 
| HOMER 
(OBLIVIOUS, LAUGHING) You should see 
the look on your face. It’s priceless! 
Bart has snuck to the appetizer-tray. He is changing 
' "Enjoy Our Party Snacks" to "Boy Our hair Sucks." Homer 
sees. hin. 
HOMER (CONT’D) 
Bart! Come over here. | 
‘Bart goes over to Homer. 
HOMER (CONT’D) 
Do that thing you do that’s so cute. 
BART 
What? 
HOMER 
That thing you know how to do. 
BART 
What? 
“HOMER 
(LONG BEAT) ae to bed. 
INT. euureon HOUSE - LIVING ROOM - LATER 


The party is in full swing. A drunken Homer bursts through 
the kitchen door, wearing a lampshade on his head. 
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HOMER | \ 
Hey, look everybody! I’m the funniest 
guy in the world! 
‘No one laughs, except Barney, who GUFFAWS uproariously. 
BARNEY 
How does he come up with them? Homer, 
you’re the king! 
Homer begins capering around and GIGGLING. Maude Flanders 
passes in front of him and he stops in MID-GIGGLE. The 
lampshade somehow takes on a a more sultry expression. 
_ HOMER 
(HUSKY VOICE) I’11 bet you could turn 
me on. 
MAUDE 
(STARTLED) What? 
HOMER 
(BRAIN DEAD) Huh? 
They stare at each other for a moment, Homer weaving 
unsteadily on his feet and BREATHING HARD. Maude leaves. 
The lampshade on Homer’s head turns to watch her go. 
NEW ANGLE 
Marge has witnessed. the whole scene. She frowns. 
INT. SIMPSON-HOUSE - MASTER BEDROOM - CONTINUOUS 
We see a pile of guest coats on the bed. Marge enters, 
‘tosses some more coats on the bed and leaves. HOLD ON. 
pile. It starts to shift and shake. Suddenly, Maggie pops 
her head up. She reaches into various coat pockets and 
pulls out money, tearing it up and throwing it over her 
head like confetti. 
INT. erares HOUSE ~ LIVING ROOM - LATER 


Bart is sitting on the stairs. Barney is holding out a 
Duff beer to hin. 
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BARNEY . Ly Ware ( 


Come on. Have a swig. It won’t kill 
ya. : 
BART 
(TAKING THE BOTTLE) If you insist. 
Homer walks into frame and punches Barney in the nose. 
HOMER 
Hey, get away from him! 


Homer takes Bart up the stairs, drinking Barney’s beer and 
trying to have an old fashioned father and son chat. 


_ HOMER (CONT’D 
You little monkey... you’re a little 
monkey, aren’t you? 

BART 
Yes, sir. 

HOMER 
Bart, I have something very important 
to say to you. Don’t... (LONG BEAT) 
drink. 


Homer musses up Bart’s hair affectionately. 


INT. SIMPSON HOUSE - LIVING ROOM : | 
| MRS. HIBBERT _ oe Ze | 


Marge, these little round sandwiches . 
are so good, and so symmetrical. But 


they must have taken you hours to make. 
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ae es Th 


Try one hour. (LOOKING AT SANDWICHES ) 
(coms \ 

We’re running a little low. Come here, 

I’11 show you. 
INT. SIMPSON HOUSE ~- KITCHEN = CONTINUOUS 
Marge is loading sandwiches into an electronic device 
labelled "Mr. Finger Sandwich," with the noe of a smiling 
chef. 

MARGE (CONT’D) 

First, you make the sandwiches. ‘Then 

you lay them flat on the cutting board, 

release the safety and "Mr. Finger 


Sandwich" does the rest. 


Marge activates a drill press-type cylinder which Toners to 
punch out small circular sandwiches. 


SFX: HORRIBLE GRINDING NOISE 


INT. SIMPSON HOUSE - TtyanG ROOM - A LITTLE iam 
CLM C_ 


Homer is angrily confronting the husband of one of Marge’s 
friends, poking him in the chest with his finger. 


HOMER 
I’ve been wanting to tell you off for 
years, but I’ve never had the nerve. 
| HUSBAND OF MARGE’S FRIEND 
We just met three hours ago. 
HOMER 
(POWERFULLY) You stink! And your 
whole lousy operation stinks! I quit! 
HUSBAND OF MARGE’S FRIEND 


(CONFUSED) Well... don’t quit... 
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Maude Flanders walks up to the appetizer table. near Homer. 
His anger melts away. He looks at her lustily. Ccounss 


4 
HOMER 

(HUSKILY) Could you... give me a 

handful of peanuts... Maude? 


Maude looks at him quizzically, then bends over and reaches 
into the peanut bowl. 


HOMER ’S° POV 
We see a small amount of cleavage. 
HOMER (V.O.) 
Not those peanuts. (HOARSELY) The 
ones at the bottom. 
Maude looks up at Homer like he’s crazy, then digs deeper 
into the bowl of nuts, revealing a vast expanse of 
cleavage. 
BACK TO SCENE 
HOMER 


(SHUDDERS WITH ECSTASY) 


NEW ANGLE 
; : ; Cre 
Marge is watching this tableau from across the roon. 
MARGE 
(VERY ANNOYED MURMUR) 
INT. SIMPSON HOUSE ~ FOYER = 3 A.M. 


‘The last of the guests are filing out the door. Marge is 
saying good-bye. 


BARNEY 
Thanks for inviting me. I hada 
wonderful time. 
MARGE 


I must apologize for my husband. 
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DR. HIBBERT SS CeNe. 
Nonsense, he was charming. Ca x.) 


PULL BACK to REVEAL the guests are stepping over Homer to 
exit. He is passed out, face up, on the living room floor. 


DR. HIBBERT (CONT’D) 
If you want him to live through the 
night, I pugdest you roll him over on 
his side. 
MARGE 
I will, Dr. Hibbert. Thanks for 
coming. 
The rest of the guests exit. Marge closes the door after 
them. With great effort, she starts to lift and turn Homer 
over on his side. | 
MARGE (CONT’D) 
I have never been so embarassed in my 
life. 
HOMER 
- (GROGGY) Why? What’d you do? 
Marge lets him drop. . 
FADE OUT. 


ND_A ON 
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INT. SIMPSON HOUSE - LIVING ROOM - NEXT MORNING 


FADE IN: 


Homer is lying down in the center of the living room on his 
-back with his arms and legs spread out as far from his body 
as they will go. Marge is VACUUMING the rug. She is 
pushing up against his body with the vacuum cleaner (like 
you do when you’re vacuuming next to a wall), hitting Homer 
a little more than necessary. i 
HOMER 
Ow! Marge! 
-Homer sits up. SNOWBALL II, who was also under Homer, 
YOWLS and runs off. Marge beckons to Homer with her 
finger. 
HOMER (CONT’D) 
Where are we going? 
Marge continues beckoning. 
MARGE 
Shhh. 


Homer stands up and sees the garbage that was underneath 
him, forming a perfect outline of his body. 


INT. SIMPSON CAR - A LITTLE LATER 


Marge and Homer get in the car. Marge turns on the radio. 
Loud Lawrence Welk-type POLKA MUSIC comes on. 


MARGE 
I want to make sure the kids don’t 
hear. When I was young, I always hated 
hearing my parents fight. 
INT. SIMPSON HOUSE - FOYER WINDOW - CONTINUOUS 


Bart'and Lisa are looking out the window toward the car. 
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BART | are IS 


They’re fighting in the car again. 
LISA —6 Cae nx :) 
That wugiG always sends a chill down my 
spine. | 
INT. SIMPSON CAR ~- CONTINUOUS 
MARGE 
Homer, do you remember the way you 
acted at the party last night? 
HOMER 
The way I acted? 


RIPPLE DISSOLVE 
TO: 


INT. SIMPSON HOUSE - LIVING ROOM \ 
. Z CEAN~2_. 
The Simpsons’ living room now closely resembles the Rose 
Room of the Algonquin Hotel. Homer is seated at a large 
round table with sophisticated WRITERS in formal attire. 
There is a misty, unreal feeling to this scene. 
HOMER 
(CASUAL SOPHISTICATED WHIMSY) Sol 
said: I must get out of these wet 


clothes and into a dry martini. 


Everyone LAUGHS. A few APPLAUD lightly and AD LIB, 
"Bravo!" “Well said, indeed." "You’ve topped us again!" 


SOPHISTICATE #1 

Good lord! There’s a fly in my drink! 
HOMER 

(SMILING) I put that there. 
SOPHISTICATE #1 


(ASTONISHED) You did? 
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Homer plucks the gag ice cube out of the glass and holds it 


up. 
HOMER | Se. a 


I slipped it into your glass as a gag. 
SOPHISTICATE #1 
(ADMIRINGLY) Pure hilarity! 
; SOPHISTICATE #2 
Pure Homer! 
SOPHISTICATE #3 
I pronounce it the most whimsical jape 
of the season! 
Everyone, smiles and APPLAUDS. Homer smiles deprecatingly. 
The mist begins to clear and the room begins. to look more 
like the real Simpson living room. The Round Tablers 
transform into last night’s party guests. Homer, with a 
lampshade cocked at a rakish angle, is staring fixedly at 
Maude Flanders’ breasts, PANTING like a dog and slobbering. - 


RIPPLE DISSOLVE 
TO: 


INT. SIMPSON CAR — \ w 


Homer hangs his head, shamefaced. 
sank 
Homer, I was a little annoyed that you 
didn’t help with the snacks. My 
annoyance grew when you didn’t 
compliment my dress and then, (LIVID) 
you proceeded to humiliate our family 


in front of everyone we knew!. 


REVISED TABLE DRAFT 09/21/90 PAGE 16. 


we Se ZL 


I guess now might be a good time to (a: ud. | 


apologize. I’m sorry, honey. Can’t we 
just forget it and go to church. 
| MARGE 
I’m going to church alone today. 
HOMER 
Uh-huh. And that’s supposed to be a 
punishment? ; 
MARGE 
You’re going to stay here and ezoain to 
Bart why you acted like a floor- | 
licking, ankle-biting drunkard. 
Homer gets out of the car. 
HOMER 
Okay, Marge. I did say I was sorry, 
didn’t I? | 
The car PEELS out. 
| HOMER (CONT’D) 


Because Dees 


INT. SIMPSON HOUSE = BART’S ROOM 
Homer enters. a ouuse: as 


BART 
Hey, if it isn’t the life of the party. 
Good to see you on your feet again, 


_ Homeboy. 
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‘About last night... you might have Cea N 
noticed me acting a little strange and | 
you probably don’t understand why. 
; BART 

You were bombed. 

HOMER 
Oh, you do understand. I drank too 
much, I admit it. But there are some 
positive lessons to be learned: I 
didn’t drive while I was drunk. I 
didn’t mix dark and light liquors, 
which gives you a bad hangover... 

a BART | 
(TAKING MENTAL NOTE) Don’t mix dark 
aha Tegnt Diagora. ‘cok 4: 
| HOMER 

But all that is minor’ compared to the 
fact that Daddy didn’t know when to say 
no. 

BART 
Hell, by the end of the night, you 
didn’t ew tow to say anything. 

HOMER 
Bart! I swear Ill never drink 


anything again... except for beer. 


REVISED TABLE DRAFT 09/21/90 PAGE. 18. 


ima are a 
And I swear I’11 never be anything like 
you when I grow up... (caonrx a 
| HOMER 
That’s my boy. 
. INT. CHURCH = Day 


Marge sits in a pew by herself. REVEREND LOVEJOY is in the 
pulpit. Most of the people who were at Homer’s party are 


there. | 
LOVEJOY Cees \ 


‘Now before I give you all a sneak 

preview of next week’s sermon, I have 

some announcements to make. (LOOKS AT 

INDEX CARD) We have some new pamphlets 

available in our church newsrack 

including "Bible Bafflers", "Satan’s 

Boners, " "Good Grief! More Satan’s 

Boners" and, for the teens, "It’s Not 

Cool To Fry In Hell." 
Homer enters the church and sees Maude Flanders. She sees 
him and quickly buttons the top button of her blouse. 
‘Homer turns red and quickly looks away. Homer tries to be 
inconspicuous, but his shoes SQUEAK as he walks down an 
aisle. Everyone WHISPERS as they see him. He looks around 
for Marge. 

HOMER 
(QUIETLY) Marge, Marge. 


He finally spots Marge’s hair towering over the crowd. He 
SQUEAKS over to her. 
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I’m sorry. I can’t compete with the 
Lae Seca Lae 
squeaking of Homer Simpson’s shoes. 
Why don’t we just put everything on | 
hold until he takes a seat? 
HOMER 
Sorry, Reverend. I’ve got a heavy 
burden on my soul that I need to 
echbase: 
LOVEJOY 
We don’t do that here. 
HOMER 
Oh. Could you tell me what religion 
does? 
LOVEJOY 
Sit down, Homer. 
Homer sits down on the opposite end of the same pew as. 


Marge. He makes hand signals trying to get her attention. 
She ignores hin. 


LOVEJOY (CONT’D) 
(LOOKS AT ANOTHER CARD) Mrs. Lovejoy 
and myself will be holding our third 
annual marriage retreat next weekend at 
Catfish Lake. It’s for couples whose 
marriages are hanging by a thread... 

Marge looks at Homer. | 
LOVEJOY (CONT’D) 


ees OY those just in need of a tune-up. 
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Homer smiles hopefully. Seapine | 


LOVEJOY (CONT’D) Cronr.) 
If you wish to participate, please sign 
up on your way out after the gewviée. 
And finally, the topic for next week’s 
sermon will be, “Even if someone tells 
you to, don’t go to hell." | 


INT. CHURCH FOYER eS 
| mie Ce 
Marge stops next to the 


The congregation is filing out. 
sign-up sheet and considers. Reverend Lovejoy appears 
behind her. 


LOVEJOY 
Will the Simpsons be attending our 
little retreat? 

HOMER 
(FAKING ENTHUSIASM) Well, it’s very 
tempting. Really a wonderful idea. 
Marriages do need tuning up and you’re 
just the man to do it. 

Marge starts to sign them up. 

HOMER (CONT’D) 
Marge! What are you doing? Are you 
insane?! 


Marge and Homer wrestle with the pencil, GRUNTING. Marge 
finally wins. 


MARGE 
We’ll be there. 
HOMER 


(ANNOYED GRUNT) 
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INT. SIMPSON HOUSE - MASTER BEDROOM = NEXT SATURDAY MORNING © 
Homer and Marge are happily packing. He takes a fishing 


hat with lures stuck in it out of the closet and puts it on 
his head, HUMMING. Bart is watching him curiously. 


HOMER | ya. | e 
Marriage encounter weekend, here I 
come! . 
BART 
Now you want to go? 
HOMER 
(SLYLY) They’re holding it at catfish 
Lake. They couldn’t call it that if it 
didn’t have catfish in it. 
MARGE 
We’re going to this Peereat to give our 
marriage a tune-up and that’s all. No 
| fishing. | | 
Homer MOANS and reluctantly takes off his fishing hat. 
INT. SIMPSON HOUSE - LIVING ROOM - A LITTLE LATER 
Marge and Homer bring down their bags and start preparing 
to leave. Grampa is nodding off on the couch in front of 
the television. The doorbell RINGS. 
MARGE 
oh, that must be the babysitter. 


As Marge goes. to answer the door, Homer takes the 
opportunity to sneak his tackle box out of the closet. 


THE FRONT DOOR 
An 18 year old babysitter, SULTAN, is standing there. 
MARGE (CONT’D) 


Hello. I’m Mrs. Simpson. 
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(SOUNDS VAGUELY FAMILIAR) Simpson... 
Coeur 
Simpson... 
SULTAN’S POV 
Bart steps into the hallway. 
BART | 
Hey! Come back for more, eh? 


A fast Coen Brothers pull in on Sultan’s eyes to "Omen"- 
type MUSIC. 


SMASH CUT TO: 


PULL OUT 


To see a 12 year-old Sultan who is completely terrified and 
hiding behind a make-shift sofa fort. An 18-month-old 
Bart, wearing jumper pajamas and a demonic expression, 
advances in a baby-walker, brandishing an etecrrze knife. 
Sultan SCREAMS. 


MATCH CUT TO: 


PRESENT DAY 


Sultan SCREAMING as she runs from the house. Grampa wakes 


with a start. _ : 
| | wane eee | 


Oh my. We must have had her before. 
Where are we supposed to get a sitter 
on such short notice? 

HOMER 
(FALSE DISMAY) Oh dear. Oh my. If we 
can’t find a babysitter, we can’t go. 


: What a kick in the teeth. 
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BART — : ( 
: | CEW ee 
What do you need a babysitter for? I’m 
almost ten and a half. You two go save Coons: ) | 
your marriage and leave everything to 
ae | 
| LISA 
_ (PROTESTING) Mom! You wouldn’t dare. 
Bart raises his hand as if to hit Lisa. 
. BART 
Don’t take that tone with me, young 
lady, or I’ll give you a taste-of the 
back of me hand. 
HOMER 
No, you don’t! I’m not setting one 
foot outside of this house until I’m 
sure that my beloved children are being 
properly cared for. Sorry, but that’s 
the way I... 
MARGE 
Grampa? 
GRAMPA 
: (STARTLED) Huh... who?... 
MARGE 
Grampa, could you do something? 
GRAMPA 
I can dress myself. I can feed myself. 


And I can wipe my own chin. 
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I was wondering. Do you think you | Comuts ) 
could babysit the kids this weekend? I 
wouldn’t ask, except I’m desperate. 
GRAMPA 
Oh sure. Last resort... Old Grampa, 
the feeb. The guy who can’t be counted 
on for nothing, no how, dagnabit. 
(SIGHS) Everyone’s agin me. 
MARGE 
Well, if you have other plans... 
GRAMPA 
Other plans? (SARCASTIC) Well, let me 
check with my social secretary. 
(EXPLOSIVE) Of course I don’t have 
other plans! I’m an old man! (BEAT) 
I’1l1 do it. 
secede eI ec 


Homer stands with Bart as he slides the tackle box into the 
trunk. The rest of the family approach. Marge hands 
Grampa a long list and begins going over it with hin. 
MARGE (CONT ’D) 
Now, if Maggie runs a fever, call this 
number. If she sticks her finger in a 
electrical socket, call this number. 


If she drinks pine cleanser, call 


this... 
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GRAMPA eke ae 


Sate THE LIST) eee give me the Coouds, ) 
list. I can read. 

MARGE 
All right. We’1l be back tomorrow 
night. Goodbye, children. And behave 
yourselves. 

Marge kisses Bart, Maggie and then Lisa. 

MARGE (CONT’D) 
(AN ASIDE) Call this number if Grampa 
falls in the bathtub. 

GRAMPA 
I heard that. 


Marge and Homer get in the car, wave and drive off. Bart 
pulls a list out of his own pocket and hands it to Grampa. 


BART 
Grampa, Mom was in such a hurry, she. 
forgot to give you this. It’s a list 
of the things Lisa and I can and can’t 
do. 
GRAMPA 
Hmmm... (SCANS LIST) ... you’re allowed 
to drive the station wagon? 
EXT. MOUNTAIN ROAD - A HALF HOUR LATER 
Homer and Marge drive past a sign that says "Catfish Lake - 


8 Miles". Just beyond this sign is a small combination gas 
station/cafe/souvenir shop/bait shop. 


REVISED TABLE DRAFT 09/21/90 PAGE 26. 


INT. simpson CAR | oe iat, 7 


Homer looks at the sign and focuses in on the word "bait". 
He looks at his gas gauge. It says "Full". 


HOMER 
Better get some gas. 
Homer pulls up to an ancient gas pump. 
| | HOMER (CONT’D) © 
Fill ’er up. (TO MARGE) Guess I’11 
stretch my legs. | 
‘As the TEENAGE ATTENDANT squirts about three tablespoons of 
gas into the tank and then replaces the gRe cap, Homer 
springs into the bait shop. 
INT. CAFE/SOUVENIR SHOP/BAIT SHOP - FEW MINUTES LATER 
Worms are being scooped out of an ice cream case into a 
paper bag for Homer. The bag says "Enjoy Some: Worms 
Today". 
WORM MAN 
Where ya headed? 
HOMER 
Catfish Lake. 
_ WORM MAN 
After General Sherman, are ya? 
‘HOMER 
Who’s General Sherman? 
WORM MAN 
Only the biggest catfish in these parts 
~~ they say he weighs upwards of five 
-hundred pounds. 


HOMER. 


Who says that? 


The Worm M 
corner. 


REVISED TABLE DRAFT 09/21/90 PAGE 27. 


an jerks a thumb at FOUR RUSTICS sitting in the 


They do. | | Coon 


HOMER 
Oh. What else do they say? 

WORM MAN 
They say that the General might not be 
a fish at all, but a demon in fish 
shape. 

HOMER | 
(NOT SURE HE LIKES THAT) Well... I 
want to catch a fish. 

WORM MAN 
Oh, it’s probably a fish. 


The Worm Man points at a blurry picture hanging on the 


wall. It 
water. 


shows some strange-shaped huge animal in the 


WORM MAN (CONT’D) 
That’s the only known picture of the 
General. Can’t see what he is, 
exactly. But he’s big. 

HOMER 
Wow! - (THINKS) Hmmmm . (ANNOUNCEMENT) 
Gentlemen: I am going to catch General 


Sherman! 


One of the rustics SPITS out his coffee and all look at 
Homer with new respect. We hear a horn HONKING. Homer 
picks up his bait and rushes back to the car, stuffing the 
bag into his coat pocket. 
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TEENAGE GAS STATION ATTENDANT 


That’1l be eight cents. | Cros } 
HOMER © | ; 
(PAYING HIM) Hey, hey! What about 
cleaning my windows? 
The. Attendant cleans Homer’s bug-splattered windshield. 


Homer gets into the car and pulls back onto the mountain 
road. e es 


Grampa is driving with the kids. Bart has his head stuck 
out the window. He pulls it back in. 


BART 
And after the supermarket, we’1ll go to 
the video store, grab a eeaety Burger 
and head for the arcade. 

GRAMPA 
I can’t believe your parents force you 
tte do that every weekend. Don’t Sou: 
ever get a chance to rest? 

BART 
No, they keep us pretty busy. 

LISA 
(TO BART) Bart, are you sure it’s 
right to take advantage of a kindly old 


man who trusts us? 
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pa eee: Vio | 
Lis, in these crazy, topsy-turvy times,. 
who’s to say what’s right or wrong? (cous, 
But right now my gut’s telling ae 
" screw Grampa. 
Grampa squints at the traffic light ahead of hin. 
GRAMPA . 
What color would you say that light is? 
BART | 
Green. 
(GRAMPA 


It better be. 


Grampa steps on the accelerator as they go through the 
intersection. 


EXT. RETREAT 
We see a sign saying, "Retreat Parking $1". No one is 


parked in the lot. Several cars are parked on the grass 
around it. The Simpsons’ car pulls up on the grass. 


INT. RETREAT CABIN = 


Marge and Homer enter the main room of the cabin. There 
are two other COUPLES present. GEORGE and MARTHA, two 
middle-aged alcoholic combatants who like to play mind 
games, a la "WHO’S AFRAID OF VIRGINIA WOOLF" and the 
Flanders. Homer and Marge are greeted by Reverend Lovejoy 
and his wife, HELEN. 
LOVEJOY 
Ah, Mr. and Mrs. Simpson. Welcome! 
MARGE 
Hello, Reverend. We’re glad we could 


come. Oh, hello Helen. 
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om See Z| 
Hel-lo! I must say I was shocked to Coeur.) 
hear that you and your husband were 
‘having marital problems, and so were 
‘the girls at the beauty parlor! 
| MARGE 
(UNCOMFORTABLE) Well... we... (TRYING 
TO END CONVERSATION) Um, where do we 
sit? 
HELEN 
Right over here. 
Helen starts to lead Marge and Homer to a ne of folding 
chairs in the middle of the room. Homer uses the 
opportunity to pull Reverend Lovejoy aside. 
| HOMER 
Say... uh... Reverend... are we gonna 
get a chance to do any fishing? 
| LOVEJOY 
Oh, I’m afraid not. A marriage can’t 
be reconciled in a few hours, Homer. 
It takes a whole weekend to do that. 
HOMER 


(DISAPPOINTED) Oh. 
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| Poe. eee yes 
(PATTING HOMER ON THE SHOULDER) (Cor. | 
Remember, Homer, we must bait our hooks 
with Honea That way a happy 
marriage won’t be the one that got 
away. | 

HOMER 
I see. (BEAT) I also understand 


bowling expressions. 


'- Homer takes a seat next to Marge as the Reverend and his 


wife Helen stand in front of the room. aa 
. . . | Crates 


LOVEJOY 
Three couples... our best turnout yet. 
Why don’t we go around the room and 
everyone can introduce themselves and 
tell us a little about why they’re 
here. (TO COUPLE). Gsbieencs Martha? 
MARTHA 
My name’s Martha. _ I’m here because 
Georgie boy hasn’t been able to cut ah 
manwise, for some time. Not that I’d 
want his odor of gin and sour defeat 
pressed against me. | 
| GEORGE 


That’s enough! 


REVISED TABLE DRAFT 09/21/90 PAGE 32. 


esa: ee Fp: 


And very well put. Thank you, Martha. 
Coser, } 

George, why don’t you tell us a little 
about why you’re here? 

GEORGE 
She never cooks, she keeps a filthy 
house and she talks profanely. She’s 
Queen of the Harpies. 

MARTHA 
No, I’m not! 

GEORGE 
_Here’s your crown, your Majesty. 


He makes a crown with his hands and goes to place it on her 
head. 


MARTHA 
Get away from me. 
LOVEJOY 
George, Martha, you’ve come to the 
right place. First, I want you to look 
into-each other’s eyes. 
They stare into each other’s eyes for a long beat. 
GEORGE 
Your eyes... I’d forgotten how 
beautiful they are. 
MARTHA 
George, dear George. You dear mutt of 


aman. Let’s never fight again. 


REVISED TABLE DRAFT 09/21/90 PAGE 33. 


wee ee ZZ 
We were fools to argue. Cece.) , 
MARTHA 
'Let’s not talk about that. 
GEORGE 
Let’s not talk at all. 


George sweeps Martha up in his arms and heads towards the 


door. gh 
eee . Nica = 


There’s really no reason for you to 
stay. Sorry you didn’t get to meet the 
others. Remember my saving your lives 
ana bringing you happiness when we pass 
the hat next week. All right. Ned, 
Maude, what brings you here? 

NED | 
She’s a wonderful woman. 

' MAUDE 
He’s a wonderful man. 
| NED 

We have only one fault in common. . 

MAUDE 
Every year we come here to remind 
ourselves how lucky we are. 

LOVEJOY 
Well, now, wait a minute. (PROMPTING) 
I seem to remember a flurry of phone 


calls, raised voices... 
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mE ee 5 


Oh, yes. Sometimes Maude, God bless . 
her, underlines paseages in my bible Coo.) 
because she can’t find hers. 
HOMER 
Lucky you don’t keep guns in the house. 
LOVEJOY | 
Homer, why are you here? 
HOMER 
(INTO HIS CHEST) Because I got drunk 
and looked down her dress. (POINTS HIS 
HEAD TOWARDS MAUDE) 
LOVEJOY 
No, no, Homer. Marge is going to tell 
us all your faults. Why don’t. you tell 
us about hers? | 
HOMER 
She sees everything I do. Everytime I 
do something stupid, she’s there. 
She’s seen me do more stupid things 


than everyone else put together. 


MARGE Se 


Oh, Homer. : <<. _ 4 4 . 


LOVEJOY 
Now, Marge. Don’t interrupt. You/’1l 


get. your turn. 
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| HOMER | <— Pues 2+ 
“I’m done. Cook.) 
LOVEJOY 
Okay. Marge? 
MARGE 
Well, it’s not that I don’t love the 
guy. I’m always sticking up for hin. 
It’s just that he’s so self-centered. 
Homer GASPS. 
LOVEJOY 
Now, Homer. | 
’ MARGE 
He forgets birthdays, anniversaries, 
holidays -- both religious and secular 
-- he chews with his mouth open, he 
gambles, he hangs out at a seedy bar 
with losers and lowlifes... 
Homer MOANS and slumps in his seat. 
HOMER 
# It’s all true. 
LOVEJOY 
Homer, don’t interrupt. 
HOMER 
Sorry. 
MARGE 
He blows his nose on the towels, and 


puts them back in the middle... 
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INT. SUPERMARKET ° 7 = oe <a | 
Lisa is pushing a- cart down the ice cream aisle. Maggie is . 
in the babyseat and keeps pulling things off the shelf and 
putting it in the cart. Grampa walks alongside the cart. 
Lisa is reading off a grocery list to Bart. 
LISA 
Half a gallon of chocolate. 
BART 
Check. 
ie: tesads it into the cart. 
LISA 
Half a gallon of chocolate brownie 
fudge. 
BART 
Check. 
He tosses it into the cart. 
LISA 
‘Half a gallon of chocolate, chocolate, 
chocolate, chocolate chip. 
BART 
Check. 
He tosses it into the cart. 
GRAMPA 
You kids sure eat a lot of chocolate. 
Did your Mom really write this list? 
LISA | 
She dictated it, 


We see the list. The items on it are: Brussel sprouts, 
tomotoes, spinach, kale, whole wheat bread, liver, etc. 7 
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pan a 
What’s next, Lis? a 34 Ceo) 
LISA ; 
Cookies and cake. 
BART 
Hey, Grampa. Aisle six and step on it. 
Tat RETREAT | 


Marge is still talking. Her voice is now raspy a la James 
Stewart in "MR. SMITH GOES TO WASHINGTON® during the 


filibuster sequence. 
MARGE 7 : ER _ co O 


~-- He drinks out of the carton. He 


never changes the baby. When he goes 
to sleep, he makes chewing noises and 
when he wakes up he makes honking 
noises. He sleeps in his clothes. I 
guess that’s it. .Oh no. Wait. He 
kicks me in his sleep and his toenails 
are too long and yellow. That’s all I 
can think of right now. I guess you’re 
all tired and I want to thank you for 
letting me get some things off ny 
chest. | | 


After a beat. 


REVISED TABLE DRAFT 09/21/90 PAGE 38. 
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Are you done yet? Because one of those 
things wasn’t true. I forget which one 
-- it was a long time ago, but it was a 
low blow. 
| LOVEJOY 
Marge, Homer, I want you to look into 
‘each other’s eyes. 
HOMER’S POV 
Marge’s eyes blaze. 
BACK TO WIDE SHOT 
HOMER 
Could you tell her not to bore holes in 
me with her eyes? 
LOVEJOY 
Okay, it doesn’t always work. Well, 
we’ve missed the luau. What say we 
'call it a day? See yeu all at 
reveille. And remember, don’t go to 
. bed angry. 
INT. SIMPSON HOUSE - LIVING ROOM 
The children are watching "McBain" on videocassette with 
the VOLUME all the way up. Grampa is looking helpless and 
frazzled. 
ON TV 


MCBAIN holds up two guns -~- a huge Magnum and a smaller 
standard issue police revolver. 
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MCBAIN —— 0. 
7 Cay e 


But, captain. I can’t avenge my 
partner’ s death with this pea shooter. Coco.) 
He looks disdainfully at the smaller revolver. 
CAPTAIN 
Well, that’s too bad, McBain. That 
cannon of yours is against regulations. 
In this dapartiene we go by the book. 


The Captain holds up a thick rule book. McBain shoots it, 
blowing it to bits, and putting a hole in the wall. 


MCBAIN 
Bye, book. 
“BACK T0 SCENES —“‘“OsOSOSsSsSsS—~—O.TC CSN 
The kids LAUGH. . <. 2 LY. 
_ GRAMPA 


You know, kids, it’s gettin’ pretty 
Late. 
BART 
Yeah,’ you should go to bed, Grampa. 
You had a big day. 
Grampa exits MUTTERING. 
rrr rT SL A 
INT. DORMITORY CABIN - FIVE A.M. anes aS 
Con ree 
Marge and Homer are asleep. The hammer on the ere clock 
pulls back with a small CLICK, but before it can strike the 
bell, Homer grabs it. He resets the clock to seven a.n. 
and gets out of bed. Homer takes off his pajamas and we 


see that he is already wearing his fishing outfit. He 
takes out his fishing pool and practices casting. 
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(QUIETLY) Out at five, catch General 
Sherman at five-thirty, clean him at 
six, eat him at six-thirty, back in bed 
by seven with no incriminating 
evidence. Heh heh heh. 
He starts slowly sneaking out of the room. As his hand 


reaches the doorknob, Marge rolls over in her sleep and 
wakes up. 


MARGE 
Homer? You wouldn’t?! I can’t believe 
your selfishness. Homer, you can’t get 
past your creature comforts. Not for 
love, not for family and not for 
national security. | 
HOMER’S POV 
Marge’s head turns into a big catfish. 
MARGE (CONT’D) 
Even while I’m talking you’re thinking 
about fishing. 
7 HOMER 
‘Would this be a good time to tell the 
‘truth? I was thinking about it, but 
now it’s out of my mind. I bare more | 


about you. 
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mane ace, 1 oF 
Thank you. But, just try harder 
tomorrow, okay? You can fish 
anytinecs: this is important to me. 

BACK TO WIDE SHOT . 

| HOMER 
‘I never thought I’d say this, Marge, 
‘put my marriage is more important than 
any fish could ever be. I can’t sleep. 
I’m gonna take a walk. 

He puts his fishing gear down and exits. 

EXT. LAKE - DAWN | 

Homer is walking along the shore. | 

. HOMER 

(TO HIMSELF) Gotta be a good 
husband... gotta commit er ee have 
to make my marriage work. 


He sees a kid walking away from a fishing pole on a dock. 
He picks up to the pole and tries to catch the kid. 


HOMER (CONT’D) 
Hey, kid! You forgot your... WHOA! 


The pole is yanked. Homer grabs onto it and is pulled down 
the pier and onto a rowboat which is then dragged out onto 
the lake. 


FADE OUT. 


END _ACT TWO 
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ACT THREE . Ss = 


EXT. CATFISH LAKE - INT. BOAT ’ 


FADE IN: 


Homer is in the row boat, trying to land General Sherman. 
The fish is pulling the boat all around the lake. 


HOMER 
Go ahead! Waste your strength. Tow me 
anywhere you want. 
The fish tows Homer over rocks, tree stumps and a dock. 
HOMER (CONT’D) 
(LAUGHING) Knock yourself out, you 
stupid fish, it’s not my boat. 
INT. SIMPSON CABIN - CONTINUOUS 
Marge opens Hopraves and sees that Homer is not in bed. 
MARGE 
Homer? | 
We hear Homer SCREAMING. Marge goes es the window. She 
sees Homer’s row boat being dragged around in circles by 
the huge catfish. Marge looks upset. 
INT. SIMPSON HOUSE - KITCHEN 
Grampa paues Lisa a cup of coffee. 
GRAMPA 
Sugar? 
LISA 
Yes. Ten please. . 
Grampa passes Lisa the sugar bowl. She starts dumping 
sugar into her cup. PULL BACK to REVEAL a jittery Bart, 


drinking coffee. He extends a cup to Grampa, his hand 
shaking. 
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ie? > le 
ASHERY) Hey Grampa, is me off. ge GN 
GRAMPA ° 
- Are you sure your mom lets you kids 
drink coffee? 
BART - 
(EXPLODING) For the last time, yes! 
EXT. CATFISH LAKE - INT. ROW BOAT - A LITTLE LATER | 
Homer is straining at the fishing line. 
HOMER 
I’m not worth much in the world, but 
dammit, I can land a giant catfish. 
You may be bigger than me... stronger 
than me... but I’ve got something you 
haven’ tyes: 
Homer taps his temple. 
HOMER (CONT’D) 
A high school diploma. | 
OVERHEAD SHOT 


Homer is talking to the water but the fish is behind the 
boat. The fish rams it, knocking Homer into the lake. 


HOMER (CONT’D) 
_ (ANNOYED GRUNT) 
"INT. SIMPSON HOUSE - LIVING ROOM 


Bart is lolling on the couch, the phone up to his ear. 
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BART po errs | 


(INTO PHONE) Hey, Milhouse. Big 
blowout at Casa de Simpson. Two 
-o’clock.. The only adult is frail and 
_ old. | 
INT. MILHOUSE “8 HOUSE 
MILHOUSE is on the phone. 
| 7 MILHOUSE 
(INTO PHONE) Bart’s joint. MTwoish. 
Be there or be square. 
INT. DOLPH’S HOUSE 
DOLPH, from "The Telltale Head" is on the phone. 
DOLPH 
It’s the social event of the year. 
Everyone who’s anyone will be there. 
INT. GARAGE . 


A menacing looking BIKER is on the phone. Other BIKERS are 
nearby. 


BIKER 
Right. Bart Simpson’s house. Two 
o’clock. 
INT. JAIL 
A menacing looking. CONVICT is on the phone. He writes "2 
o’clock" on the wall. We see hundreds of crossed-out lines 
next to it.. 
CONVICT 
All right! I get out at noon and I’m 


already. invited to a party. 
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INT. RETREAT - DAY = : 
: _ HELEN LOVEJOY CCN e au ; 


Now, this is a trust exercise. You 
fall backwards and rely on your spouse 
to catch you. 


We see Ned standing behind Maude, ready to catch her. 
Marge stands alone. 


MARGE 
Do I have to do this? 

LOVEJOY 
No. Even if your husband was here, I 
wouldn’t recommend it. Marge, let me 
tell you something very important. As 
a trained marriage counselor, this is 
the first instance where I’ve ever told 
one partner that they were 100 percent | 


right. And I’m willing to put that in 


GRAMPA 


writing. 
a Ne a en Or ee ee 
INT. SIMPSON HOUSE ~ BATHROOM 
Grampa is in the shower.. . ae > 


(SINGING) Over there / Over there / 
Send the word / Send the word / Over 
there. | 
Grampa gets out and puts on his robe. 
GRAMPA (CONT’D) 
(SINGING) That the Yanks are comin’ / 


The Yanks are coming... 
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Grampa opens the door. Loud ROCK MUSIC is shaking the 
‘house. We see that there’s a huge party in progress. The 
house is a shambles. All of the KIDS IN OUR CAST are 
there, as well as OTTO, some BIKERS and the CONVICT. Kids 
are running through the house, playing video games; a 
"Slip-n-Slide" is set up on the diving room rug. Grampa 
SHRIEKS and shuts the door. 


EXT. CATFISH LAKE - INT. ROW BOAT ; eeu es 


Water is LAPPING against the boat. A tired Homer addresses 
General Sherman. (eS 


HOMER 
I know you’re down there. I didn’t 

see you get out of the lake. Fish, 

you’re just like me. You’re tired and 

you just want Sa ealt this thing off 

and go have some lunch. Well, at least 

you’ve had a worm. You haven’t budged 

for hours.-. For all I know, you could 

be a boot. But even if you are, you’re 

a magnificent boot. 
In SLOW MOTION, the huge catfish leaps out of the water, 
glistening in the sun. It casts a large shadow over an 
open-mouthed Homer. — 


HOMER (CONT’D) 


Holy mackerel! 


INT. SIMPSON HOUSE = LIVING ROOM — jo ae 
; al rn ae 


The house is a shambles. Kids are now sliding down the 
bannister and measuring how far they fly off the end. Kids 
are throwing food into a fan, watching it explode. Other 
kids are eating sundaes. Bart works the crowd. 
- BART 
Hey, how’s it going?.. Milhouse, good 


to see you. 
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He passes OTTO. + = 
- . OTTo CLAAa . 


Cherry party, Bart. Any chicks over Ccouk) 
eight? | | 
BART 
Not yet, but the afternoon is young. 
(TO LEWIS) Lewis, can I freshen that 
for you? 


Lewis nods. Bart squeezes some chocolate sauce on his 
sundae. Lisa looks sad. 


BART (CONT’D) 
Lisa, what’s wrong? All our friends 
are here. 

LISA 
Are they really our friends or are they 
just using us? 

BART 
Aw Lis, you’re just mad because they 


wrecked your room. 


INT. SIMPSON HOUSE. - KITCHEN . 8 =~ 
Kids are rooting around in the cupboards, oe food, 


eating a little of whatever it is, and then phecunng. the 
rest on the floor. 


_ GRAMPA 
Hey you, shut that door! Do what I 
say! Stay out of there! You’re going 
to break that! . 
We hear a CRASH and PULL BACK to REVEAL Grampa is yelling 


at Maggie, who has taken a punch glass out and dropped it. 
Maggie looks at Grampa, then resumes what she was doing. 
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GRAMPA | TOS 


I’m going to tell your... ow! 
PAN down to see Nelson has given Grampa a hot foot. 
| NELSON 
Haw haw! | 
GRAMPA 
You young hellion, do you want ma to 
take my belt off? 
NELSON 
. Okay. 
Grampa takes off his belt. His pants fall down. 
GRAMPA 
Doggone it! 
NELSON 
Haw! Haw! 
EXT. CATFISH LAKE - INT. ROW BOAT 


General Sherman is half way in the boat. Homer has the 
fish in a headlock and punches it in the jaw repeatedly. 


HOMER 
(PUNCHING) I love you, but I must kill 
you. 


Homer takes an oar. and hits the fish over the head, 
knocking it out. Homer leans back, exhausted but smiling. 


INT. SIMPSON HOUSE - LIVING ROOM 


The house looks devastated. Bart and Lisa are saying good- 
bye to people. 


REVISED TABLE DRAFT 09/21/90 PAGE 49. 


om a, 


Thanks for coming. Same time next 
year, if my parents’ marriage is still 
a sham. (TO NELSON) Nice tie. 

| NELSON | 
It’s your dad’s. 


They shut the front door and see Grampa, SOBBING on the 
couch. 


GRAMPA 
(SOBBING) I tried to be a good baby- 
sitter, but I failed! How will I ever 
explain this to Marge? (SOBS) I’ma 
feeb... a burden... a useless old... 
worn-out... 

BART 
Lisa, I have this strong unpleasant 
feeling I’ve never had before. 

LISA 
It’s called remorse. 

| BART 

Well, how do you make it go away? 

LISA 
We can start by making thie house look 
better than it ever did. | 

BART 
Hey, I guess it won’t be too hard then. 


Bart and Lisa exit to clean up. A sly expression crosses 
_Grampa’s face and his sOBS turn to DEVIOUS LAUGHTER. 
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EXT. CATFISH LAKE - INT. ROW BOAT eee N / 


Homer is rowing the boat back, with General Sherman in it. 
HOMER | 
(SINGING) I am the champions / I am 
the champions / No time for losers / 
Cause I am the champions / Of the 
worlllld! | 
He pulls in to see Marge waiting for him on the shore. 
HOMER (CONT’D) 
Uh, oh. | 
Homer docks the boat. 
| HOMER (CONT’D) 
Hey, honey. How’s the marriage retreat 
going? 
MARGE. 
Homer, we came to this retreat because 
7 thought our marriage was in trouble 
and you’ve gone out of your way to 
prove that it is. 
HOMER 
Marge, I did not go fishing. I went 
for a walk. And if you love me and 
trust me, you’ll ignore this 200 pound 
catfish in the boat behind me. 
MARGE 


Homer, I don’t believe you. 
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ee | 
“IDC Ce v-a_ 

- Marge, you don’t know what this fish 
means. Catching it will make me the | 
most famous fisherman there is. Right 
up there with... (SEARCHING) that bald 
guy on that cable fishing show. “And 
I’1l be a hero to those weirdos in the 
worm store.. | 

MARGE 
Homer, all that fish represents is just 
how selfish you are. 
HOMER 
Well, if that’s the way you feel... 
I’11 throw it back. 
"MARGE 
I don’t believe you. 
HOMER 
Watch. 
As Marge watches, Homer STRAINS and GRUNTS as he Civeus che 
fish back in the water. Back in the water, the fish 
revives. He SLAPS the lake with his tail, spraying Homer. 
HOMER (CONT’D) 

-Now everything’s okay between us, right 
Marge? That fish was fame for me... 
and breakfast. I gave up fame and 
breakfast for you. 


MARGE 


I forgive you, Homer. 
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Marge hugs and kisses hin. 


INT. SIMPSON HOUSE - A LITTLE LATER 


The house is nearly clean. Bart and Lisa are working like 
dervishes. Bart goes up to the couch: there are food, 
stains and wrappers stuck to the cushions. He flips two of 
the cushions over so a clean side is up. He flips the 
third cushion over and it looks worse. Bart hesitates, 
trying to decide which side to use. He flips it to the 
original side and covers it with throw pillows. Lisa is 
using a mop to clean footprints off the ceiling. 


SFX: CAR PULLING INTO DRIVEWAY 
Bart and Lisa finish cleaning and stand at attention as we 
hear FOOTSTEPS coming up the walk. Just before the door 
opens, Maggie sees a stain on the carpet and moves onto it. 
Marge and Homer enter. 
HOMER 
We’re back! 
LISA | 
How’s your marriage? 
"HOMER 
Same as usual. Ideal. 
MARGE 
My, the house looks wonderful. And the 
table... I can see myselt in it. 
Grampa, what’s your secret? 
GRAMPA 


Elbow grease! 


Bart and Lisa are watching this, beaming like proud 
parents. Grampa puts his coat on. 


HOMER . 
Come on Dad, I’11 take you home. 


Homer opens the front door. Grampa starts to exit, but 
stops and looks back at the kids. 


a 
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GRAMPA 4 x 
(MALICIOUS GLEE) So long, suckers! C 


Hee hee hee! 


Grampa skips down the walk. Bart and Lisa look at each 
other. Bart frowns. 


BART/LISA 
(SUSPICIOUSLY) Heyyyy,.... 


IT SHOP = DAY 


YC ¢ we 
The worm man is talking to a NEW CUSTOMER in a fishing hat> 


’ WORM MAN 

Yup. General Sherman. They say he’s 
500 pounds of bottom-dwelling fury. No 
one knows how old he is, but if you ask 
me, and most people do, a hundred 
sounds about right. 

CUSTOMER 
And no one’s ever caught him? 

WORM MAN 
One man came close. Went by the name 
of Homer. Seven feet tall with arms 
like tree trunks. His eyes were like 
steel, cold and hard. They say on the — 
lake, when the ween is full, you can 
still see old Homer, fightin’ that 
fish. | 

CUSTOMER 
Who says that? 


Pointing to rustics. 
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WORM MAN | a 
Cee Uk > 


FADE OUT: 


They do. 


The rustics nod knowingly. 


THE END 


